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But he had left behind him the estate of La For-
telle, three factories in Picardy, the woods of Crance
in the Yonne, a farm near Orleans, and a great deal
of personal property in the form of bills and papers*
Frederick thus made an estimate of her fortune;
and it would soon, nevertheless, belong to him! First
of all, he thought of " what people would say"; then
he asked himself what present he ought to make to
his mother, and he was concerned about his future
equipages, and about employing an old coachman be-
longing to his own family as the doorkeeper. Of
course, the livery would not be the same. He would
convert the large reception-room into his own study.
There was nothing to prevent him by knocking down
three walls from setting up a picture-gallery on the
second-floor. Perhaps there might be an opportunity
for introducing into the lower portion of the house a
hall for Turkish baths. As for M. Dambreuse's office,
a disagreeable spot, what use could he make of it?
These reflections were from time to time rudely
interrupted by the sounds made by the priest in blow-
Ing his nose, or by the good sister in settling the fire.
But the actual facts showed that his thoughts
rested on a solid foundation. The corpse was there.
The eyelids had reopened, and the pupils, although
steeped in clammy gloom, had an enigmatic, intolera-
ble expression.
Frederick fancied that he saw there a judgment di-
rected against himself, and he felt almost a sort of re-
morse, for he had never any complaint to make against
this man, who, on the contrary-----
"Come, now! an old wretch!" and he looked at
the dead man more closely in order to strengthen his
mind, mentally addressing him thus: